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to her feet, and said in accents choked with

passion:

“I—1 had best go st once,then. You exile
:le. as you threatened to exile poor Phili-

eri™"

“Yon exile yourself, if so you prefer,” re-
plied the King. There was a bell with-
in & few vards of him, and he moved toward
it With haod lifted, as if in the act of
snmmoning a servant, he went on:

“T await vour orders. If you refuse to
mecept my terms, declare so, and you shall
be at once conducted to the frontier.” The
Princess, grown wan asashes, cleached her
lips wgel.f::md stood for several seconds
with so irresolute look. At length she
waved ber hand, and murmured in the tones
of one from whom concession is wrung by
bitter throes:

“I—I do not refuee. T will at least re-
main for the State ball on Thursday. I—I
have announced my intention of doing so,
sod, whatever your tyrrany, I prefer that
vou should not appear before your subjeets
in the light of a monarch who has made his
own mother a fugitive from his realm.”

Clarimond smiled wvery ecoldly., “If you
had chosen to dwell here in peace, you
would have bad slight cause to complsin of
tyrrany!  Asit is, vour eontinued sojourn
is one of sufferance alone.””

“Suflerance!" gasped the Princess.

“Precisely. You came here with two mo-
tivee. The first was to pit yourself against
faiths and Prin:inles of mine whicharena

art of my life. The srcond was to try and

arce me into a marriage of the merest love-
less convention. The weapons you have
used in either case were the xame that dealt
my dead father the keenest prief, and per-
hape drove him prematurely to his grave.
Yours, madam, is a stormy and trzculent
spirit. I inherit nothing of it, bat Emwih?v
I inherit from vou alone the strength of will
which too long hes clothed itself in for-
bearance. That strength of will you shall
now have & chanee to test.  As [ ssid, you
will be watched. Being the lady highest of
rank in my Kinsdom, I will sccord yeu the
right of receiving my enests on Thursday.
Diut if the least sign of discourtesy is shown
by vou toward any guest who crosses the
threshold of my palsce on the morrow you
ehall be conducted where the turbulence
and rebellion of your dispesition may boil
and ferment to the discomfort of others
rather than my ewn. There, now, I think it
is all quite plain between us "

“Quite plain!"" muttered the Princesa

“New, ITsee —1 see. You wish to crowd
your rooms with vulgarians.”

“You need not gaze upon those vulgarians
nnless you o desire. Certainly a number
of peopie whom you will rate as vulgarians
will present themselves  Among these will
be a voung lady (an American—oran Anglo.

American 1 might more truly call her) with
whom 1 shall open the ball Her nnme is
Eathleen Kennaird, and 1 shall danee the
first quadriile with her. She is the most
besutitul woman I have ever seen, the most
besutiful T ever expect to see, though
1 should live two lives instead of one. But
were she s honchback pegress fresh from
Afriea in her beads and war paint, it need
matter nothiug either to vyou or those ns-
sembled. I am master; 1 am King, For
my sctions I sccount $o mo one save my-
seif™

He passed, with an sir of uowonted but
very distinet pride, down along the waxed
flonr of the spacious ealoon. But she who
had heard him with one or two convulsive
shudders, now gave & kind of wrathful
spring, both bands hanging clenched at her
sides.

“You will account to your Emperor,” she
ealled. ““Yon are not o great ss vou vaunt
vourself, Clarimond of ESaltraviaa You—
you are just mad enourzh to marry this
creature. 1 recall now that one of vour
cousine—the King of Saxony'sown nephew,
too—dispraced himself by a low marriage.
No doubt it is in your blood to do such
horrible things. But I will prevent thi<”
The Trincess’ face glistened with little
beads of sweat, and her eves were blazing,
“I will go to the Emperor at onee. I will—"
She recoiled, for Clarimond had hurried
back towaurd where she bad stood, half
cowering in ber frenzy. It scemed to the
Prioeess that perhaps he might actualiv do
her gome personal violence, though if her
mind had proved less clouded by snger and
dismay she would have reslized that from
one of his usually gentle epirit such a
eourse, in any circumstances, would have
been unthinkable,

All that the King mesnt to do was to
seize the beil rope which a brief while age
he had desisted from seizinc., Bot now
resching the spot where it bung, he gave it
w strong pull, and almost immediately the
footman, in the royal livery, answe Lis
summaons

“You shall go st onee to the Emperor,™
he eaid in a low and verr tranquil voice
“1 will give these mon orders fer carriages
and will see that 8 special train is prepared
for vou the instant vou reach 1

“Neg, no," broke hoarsely from the Prin.
eese.  “Send them swsy. I—I did nol
mean what [ said.”™ In & trice she bad
grown piteonsly hnmble. “I—I was more
than haif in joke, my dear Clarimond,” and
s litile pathetic jet of isughter broke from

per lips, like an efiete spirit from a ruined

Iouniain.
The King looked at her with preat steadi-
ness lor o second or two. ““As vou wish ™

fe then said, and gave asign of dismissal to
the two servants, who promptly vanished.
The Pripeess had, indeed, pulled in sail.

Her #on bad secumied 10 her during
the few past micutes, like a rock
szninst  which she would only waste
ber strength in  wvain. Besides, she
was prouwd of hiz kingship, and wounild

have suffered untold regret it the Emperor
had presumed to attempt his deposition. It
was all quite clear to her mind in this brief
interval—she had gone too far. She might
have kuown that the lion in him would sud-
dealy turn on her like this. He would
kecp the very letier of his menace, too, nn-
less her entire tacties were changed forth-
with. Hevolting in their demoeracy though
sue held hiz views to be, hereafter she must
conform to them or leave those lovely Sal-
travien hills. And, surely, she was guar-
tered here in & most magnificent way. Her
two or three Italian palaces were nothing to
this, in which so lordly a suite of chambers
had been aliowed her. And then this en-
chanting valley, so radiautly improved in
epite of all her grumblings to the contraryl
And the waters, too; she had no idea of the
wandrous good they wounld do her rheuma-
tism. 1t might all get stupid in the win-
ter, but the winter was still a good distance
afl.  Time enough to skip off to Rome or
Naples again by the end of November.
And then there wans Bianea d'Este. The
girl’s love for her son was now almosta
madness. For that most seemly of unions
there was vet a hope. Yes, a hope, why
net? “School wourself,” darted through
the Princess’s miind, *'to a self-effacement,
difficult, vet not impossible. In the end he
max vield and marry her. Then your turn
will come in resl earnest, for if once there
i= & queen, if once there are little princes
and princesses, he will grow more conservs-
tive. Men siwaysdo, Thsai possible hor-
ror of Lis marrring the American girl (God
knows there's nothing rash be would not do,
just mow!) must be met with subtlety, since
pigh-hnnded measures bave become mere
blows in the air.™

Even roughly to put in words the light-
ning-like reflections of Clarimond's mother
make them seem deliberative, not intui-
tive, s& they surely were. When she again
econfronted Ler son, afier the depariure of
the fosuman, it was to show, boih in speech
sud mien, a meekuess and complaisance
that she had never remotely hinted uatil
now.

“Ienceforth vou shall have no further
enuse for complaint,” she said, “T shall
abet you in all your plans and pu
Try me, and you shall rov be disappointed.
I eadmit mrself thoroughly wanquished.
Your will is my law.”

She bowed her head, snd Clarimond, who
knew her better than she knew herself,
sielt deceit as if it were some odor that
sutddenly had freizhted the air. At the
sume time his native generosity and fair-
mindedness made bhim hope this abrupt
conversion meant more than its first blush
would imply. =

“Agreed, then,” he said, with a reserve
that expressed patience snd eadness in-
terblent, '‘But pray, bear in mind ome
matier: If the peror should have the
presumplion (which I greatly doubt) to
concery himself in any of my ual
afigirs, bowever Importamt or ver

trivial, T should as rrmpﬂv resent sueh
meddling as though it were the work of an
officions subject. Though my answer should
cost me my seepter, slight a one &s it is, be
mssured that I should not hesitate to make
it firmly. I sm _not mrl e;nmound
to reiganing that the Emperor's frowns or
smiles can sppeal to me as such mighty
forces of my own destiny, nor shall you
ever find me in the mood to him a8
if he were s schoolmaster with & birchen
rod—and now,"” he proceeded, ‘T shall ask
you kindly to send me the list of those
whom vou have already invited to the state
ball. Such s course will enable me to avoid
errors which might otherwise occur, snce I
wish to make ont a list of my own, and de-
sire thst it should not clash with roun."
It shall be sent you to-night,”” was the
reply, “or to-morrow, if you prefer.”” -
“To-morrow will be quite early enough,
answered Clarimend, and with & low bow
he quitted the great, bright-lit vacant
me::lt, ending sn imeniegw which w-.m
sgreesble of the many which he had held
with his mother, and which had perhaps
csused him more secret pain than any which
be had held since his sccession to the
Saltravian throne.

—_—

CHAPTER XL

The court was already furnished with rich
materisl for business gossip: but a few more
morrows were destined to cast in shade
even so precnant a tonic as Clarimond’s
cogent reprimand of Prince Philibert. The
King hnd been seen publicly strolling
throngh his gronnds with Kathleen; be now
as publicly visited herat the hotel, spend-
ing honrs each day in the pretty sitting
room which Mrs. Kennaird at once secured
for his own and her danghter’s comfort, as
downstairs they would almost have been
mobbed by gaping foreigners. The mental
condition of Mrs. Kennaird at this partico-
lar iime was one of hysteria, narrowly
verring upon dementia, The King's open
admiration for her child filled her with a
feeling toward him which micht bave given
her, if she could have looked upon herself
just as she now was, and looked from nor-
mal eves, many shivers of shame. She had
fmpulses to fiing herself on her knees before
Clarimond and press her lips to his hand,
telling him that he was the most godlike
being the world had ever seen, and that his

oodness in giving heed to Kathleen roused

er deathless maternal gratitude.

The Ameriean snob, who is apt to be the
most meitlesome and sffirmative of all
snobs vet recoraed, had rizen rampant in
Kathleen's mother. She could not sleep;
ghe eould searcely eat & morsel, and then
did not know of what food she partook. At
firet she had had ideas of unﬁng to Paris
for a robe in which to array hefthild at the
state ball Then, after this plan had been
vetord by Kathleen, she grew reconciled to
the idea that the girl might create s more
striking effect if clad with the ntmost sim-
plicity. After all, let her be sttired in the

lainest of white frocks. What other
qut_\r in all Saltravia could stand sotrying
u test?

“Yes, it is wiser,” she said excitedly to
Kathleen. Of late she had done and said
everything exeitedly, yet with her effort to
appear self-repressed hardly better con-
cealed than that of the fugitive ostrich.
*My dear, you are quite right. People will
look at you more, and in so doing they will
see you as you really are. Besides, itisin
far nicer taste.”

“Oh,” said Kathleen, shrugging ber
sheulders, “I should like a handsome gown;
what girl in the eircumstances wouldn’t?
But to telegraph to Worth or Felix snd to
send either of them money we could so ill
afford! Whr, the very thought of it ispure
nousense, Mainma, 8s vou must be aware.”’

“T wasn't thinking of the expenee,”’ re-
plied Mrs Kennaird, with & httle irre-
pressible catching of the breath. *There
are certain things one always can afford.™

Kathleen lauched snd shrogged her
shoulders. “Yor mean, I suppose, that we
could go back to Dresden and economize
more severely than we've yet done.™

“Oh. no; I didn’t mean that; I—I didn"t
mean that in the last ' said her mother.

Kathleen gave no answer, divining what
had really besn meant. If her mother only
knew the actual substance of her late con-
versations with the King! They had prin-
cipally talked of her past engagement to
Alonzo Lispenard. She had been very
frank; she had told Ciarimond everything,
and had fonnd iz him a most gracious and
friendly listensr. He had asked her many
questions, to all of which she had responded
with thorough cander. As regarded the
impression that she had made upon him,
ghe could not doubt that it had been one of
sirong fascination. This in itself was
nothing new; most men, under a certain

ge, had shown her but one sort of homage.
;Fc have s King show it was entirely novel,
snd not a little dizzving. Moreover, suea
a King as he, filled to his finger-tips with
al!l the graces that please women, d-
some, eourtly, amusing, in countless ways,
the choicest of male companions!

For three afternoons he dropped in
her, and each time her mother received him
in her blandest fnchion, contriving soon to
glip from the apartment and leave them to-
gether. Mrs Kennaird had no fear of the
taintest improdence on Eathleen's part. If
ghe had thought at all on this subject it
wonld have been to decide that her
dauchter's American blood would save her
from even a dream of folly. Besides had
she not already learned that Clarimond was
the most honorable man in his own king-
dom? Let people chatter, as they un-
doubtedly were chattering. Among the
hotel residents it was jealousy, pure and
simple. What chiefly econcerned this very
agitated lads was the ques'ion of how
Alonzo had thus far acted. and of how, at
any moment, he might take it into his head
to act. Here he was, returoed to Saltravia,
the bosom friend of the Kine's bosom
friend. He must have heard that Clari-
mond was intensely captivated with Kath-
leen. Erverybody was talking of the affair.
Stories had got afioat that the Princess of
Brindisi had already pleaded by letter the
intervention of the Emperor.

“Yon are o reticent, my dear,” she said
to Hathleen one evening at the end of the
King's third visit. “You never will tell
me what he says abount Alonzo to you. Does
he not mention him?"

“Rarely, mamma, and then slways with
kindness ™

“Kindness, m—-Fw—L” Mre. Ken-
naird pursed her lips alittle. “They're
still— friends, then?"™

“Friends? Oh, yes."

“I suppose Alonzo hasn"t dared to say &
word against you, Kathleen. Otherwise
he'd certainly have relieved himeelf of un-
told spleen, my dear.”

“He never carries gro " the girl
eaid, us if ber own thought was ber sole
auditor.

“Well, even if he didn’t | Heaven knows
he had a monopoly of most other faults " At
this particular time any praise of Alonzo
was for some reason specially nauseous to
Mrs. Kennaird. ‘““And for keeping silent
sbout us to the King, why,there isn't the least
doubt that he’ll do so. How would he dare
to do otherwise, now that Clarimond has
become your actual slave, "’

“Mamma! mamma!” exclaimed Kath-
leen. *“You will make me so ridiculons if
anvone by chance overhears you in these
moods.™

“Moods?" bristlgd her mofher. *“What
moods? 1'm excessively reticent! You are
so droll at times, Kathieen ! As if any
mother could bear more calmly than Ido to
the splendid, the unparalleled honor which
overhangs you !"

Kathleen looked fixedly st the speaker,
with her eyes moistening a little and her
underlip trembling. *I—I wish you wonld
not speak like this,"" she faltered. “‘Ii dis-
tresses me go!'"

Her mother continued, however—stating
that she had not the vaguest doubt Clari-
mond wounld soon startle her court more
keenly then he had dreamed of startling it
before; that Kathleen had only to wait a
little while longer and the stars would drop
ripe and shining in her lap; that ail past
anuoyauce, mortification, defeat was to end
gloriously in umque trinmph.

Kathleen listened, and then slipped, as
soon as she could, into the privacy of her
own chamber. The King said that he
would revisit her next day. There was only
an hour before the time of his coming.

| did wa agein.

want to see him What was it?
| Did it mean that he might brlng-hara_er;
[muﬁﬂr;nn of Alonzo, ~Did it mesn this?
| Did it v mean this? Or wasshe in-
fected with the fervor of her mother's over-
leaping ambition.? Her mother! ’
sense of that personality, that companion-
ship, s0 tremendous, so drastic in its in-
fluence ita, domination, terrified her. Bhe
looked into her own brain, as it were, and
found there nothing but a depressing tumult,
How would she act if action should indeed
be required of her? Ko, no; the need of
such sction would not, could not come. He
a King! It was fatuity to dream of what
her mother had so boldly prophesied. Her
hands were at intervals very tremulous
while she dealt with her toilet; and once or
twice she felt as if she must desist from it
and peck the one sort of aid that just then
would have been least to her taste.

But when the King came she received
him with much com Her mother
was to-day in visible To Kathleen
her disaray was pathetic The perturbed
lldr gave one or two io curtsies
which were a mournful travesty of her
usnal serene equipoise. She wasso drunk
with the heady wine furnished by the fact
of this fourth roval visit that exhilaration
made her almost stagger. Clarimond, ealm
and gentleman-like, as usual, appeared to
notice nothing. *‘Perhaps,” thought Kath-
lecn, “‘he isused to such groveling servility.
Poor mamma, will she ever ﬁ out of the
room with a decent grace, she who has
prided herself for years on doing nothing
awkwardly.”

But at last the door closed on Mrs. Ken-
naird’s i figure.
this
audible sigh of reliet. The sigh endedina
fev;rilh l.l::rgh. and she said, with sudden
candor to est:

“It's nl how you've demoralized
my mother. You must ses, so I mention
i“ "

“Demoralized her? I

“Oh, then you don’t monsieur,
mm isn't accustomed to ; that is

““And are you?" he said, with his sweet,
kind smile. They wers now seated opposite
one auother, and near a large window that
gave a fine view ot the mountains and a
still finer view of his white, many-turreted

palace.

“No,” she answered ‘But, mamma—
Oh, you must have noticed. You're a roy-
alty, as they call it, and youn've turned her
head. Z}t'l odd, ton,lfur she hl.li Il_l::nll
sorts of great e—prime ministers,
dukes, even thepenonpg!ishp Prince himself
T seem so vulgar when I talk like this! I
do hope you'll excuse me. No doabt
you're used to embarrassing people—espe-
cinlly Americans.”

He shook his head, smiling. *“I have al-
ways thought it rather bard to embarrass
Americans,” ke replied. “One In partico-
lar,” he added; and then hissmile deepened,
sz he wa'ched her with a glance full of
drollery both frank and sly.

" ou mean me, monsienr,” she re-
tnmedf with a slight shrug, “I am some-
how proof against all surprises. It's very
mmrnlnu, no doubt, to acknowledge as
much at my age.”

“Seandalous?” he maid, with & .“l?:ﬁ
changing manner. “What a name to
honesty by!”

“Oh, I am not so honest, I assure you.™

“There vou confessed that you are. Anx
one else would have spoken so differently.

‘*Any other—woman, you mean?”

““Well, yes,” he assented.

“And other women, when they talk with
yon, monsieur, are anxious to convinos you
of their honesty?"

"Well, mil

Kathleen seemed to muse a Iitile, slowly
shaking ber head. “Thatis because you
are you.”

He made an impatient “Ta it =0
conductive te feminine deception, then, this
being I, as you put il.” And without wait-
ing for her to respond, he went on: *“What
made me in the first place like yon so muoch,
Madamoiselle, was your forgetfulness of
who I really am.

“I did not forget it in the least, however.
'.5_ ;u}tiuted myself into seeming as if T

i "I

*“Ah, your're bent on discouraging me!”

‘“No, Monsieur, only on telling you the
truth.’

“The truth from people never disappoints
me- "

“Are you sure?” she murmured, s lttls
vlig;ly, not meeting his look.

e gave o slight start. “Not quite sure,
not quite sure in your case. For example
it did disappoint me to learn that vou are
unhsppr.” She would not admit thst she
had ever confessed this to him during their
previous talks, and tor a good while they
gently battled with one ancther concerning
what humsn happiness troly means, until
Clarimond at last ssid, with an accent of
mild irritation:

“For man or woman of ressonable age
there is but one perfect kind of happiness,
The heart is & mill, whose wheel should
always turn in a full stream and grind forth
golden grain. The sonl, like s wealthy
miller, must be buoyant and gladsome at the
labor performed; the deeper he is covered
with dust of that delicious industry the
more prosperous he rates himsalf while he
looks forth on the world defied by his
beart’s consoling thrift.”

“It is not evervbody,” emiled Kathleen,
as the speaker paused, “who can be both
king and poet in one short life.”

‘“Are vou now eatirical, mademoiselle?"’

“No, nol But I am skeptical. Therears
#o few hearts T like that—mine, I fear, is
;:dig.le mill wheel above an empty stream-

“Yet ono whose waters have been dried.
Or, if not dried, cruelly dammed."”

“I bave not =aid thai, monsieur.”™

"‘?.ou say more, I find, than you mean to
BAY.

“And yet you do not think me deceitful;
you have granted as much.*

His eyes for an instant seemed to caress
her face. “I think you strangely miser-
able,”” he naffirmed. Then, lowering his
voice a little, and leaning nearer to her, “I
can’t but wonder if you are incurably so.”

““I am not miserable,” she said with wist-
ful ardor of denial. “‘It is too bad that you
should think this. You said something of
the eame sort vesterday. But you are
wrong—wrong. 1 atill have = great deal to
live for.”

“Still!l And vou say that in the early
glow of maidenhood. Still! Tt is amazing.
Or, no; it isn't amasing at all; it’s thor-
oughly explainable. There is something
you want. 1 wonder if I could get it for

you -

She shook her head y, and thea
stared down at the hands which lsy like
two pale curled festhers in her lap. “No,
monsieur,” she breathed, enshrining the
worde as it were, in a sort of long sigh. “It
is nothing that i:: could get me.""

He accepted reply as s surrender.
Bhe was a sorrower, after all, and the feints
of her assertion to the contrary bad been
admittedly futile.

Inthe silence that mow followed they
both looked forth upon the ineomparable
valley, flanked by its mighty mountains,
over-scuttered by its ethereal villas, crowned
accentuated, dignified by its romantic an
imposing palace.

The King slowly lifted his hand and

inted to pale and beauteous edifice.

is voice was quite faint, though it reached
her ears very clearly indeed, as he gaid:
2 “I have thought of offering you this for a
ome. "’

She did not make the slightest sign of
reply. He saw the color leave her cheeks,
and the light in her eves. But she
did not turn her look toward hitp, Now her
breath came visibly quicker, pulsing the
spray of lace at her Boon he saw
her delicate hands flutter a little there, in
her lap, like fallen flowers that a breeze
blou:ﬁmnd vaguely unsetties. But that

Was

“Yes,” hewent on’ “I bave thought of
uk:i'fn you to dwell there with me— as
my wife.”

At once she turned and met his gaze with
directness.

“You have had this thought, monsienr?™

“It is my ¥ request—my en-

treatv.”

: repeated; and he
dne_pleeﬂnrbed. ot
“My queen,’ continued.

and erown with me,

b |
you to share my throne o
ve never asked any

did ot want to see him lllin-mdwﬂn“

uollnthzue. Iha
yomsa to do this until now. I have never

!

asked any woman, for the simplest of res-
sons. Need I tell you that reason?”

He reached his hand forward and took her

lifting it to his lips, Tt h.dtmwl

cold—piteously cold, and the kisses he
gave it were somehow bestowed with the
compassionate tenderness which ied
that he wsought to reawaken its
warmth.

“Your your queen,” she said, and
wi hand, not rudely, and yet with
firmress. The color came back to her

ul process of
nriviﬂutinn. faint yet dig 1%

He watched her struggle with her agita-
tion. It seemed to him eruel that he shoanld
do this, and it gave him a curious pleas-
ure, just as if she were some oddly beantiful
bird that revealed some touch of iridescent
splendor beneath its wings every time they
were flo

But at length Kathleen, so to flut-
::irsd ha; wings more. u:e‘l[ eur,” she

, with a kind of tie trangnility,
“there is—your mot.hnr?”

“My mother will bs no obstacle. I can
and will prevent her from being one.”

She hesitated a moment. ‘“Then there are
ghzm are—(how shall I put it?) your tradi-

ns ”»

“I"ve trampled on & good many of them,
as it is. Come now mademogelle." he

rsued, with a grufiness that would have

ightened her if it had not ended ins
smile. ‘““You're going to throw me over—
you're going to reject me—to (what is the
right phrase?) send me aboat my business!™

“No, no!"” she exclaimed. Immediatelr,
then, she rose, and stretched out her right
hand. “T will be your wife,” she said,

“and thankI you for the great bonor you do
me‘ "”

He also rose, at this, and wrapped her
with his embrace. But something in her
lips, her eyes, her look (he could not for
hlﬁliife have told just what) made him put
her away at arm’s length, intently scan her
features, and then recoil several steps,
touching her no longer.

“Your heart ien't in it!” he exclaimed.
“You're giving vourself to me only because
of vour mother!"”

Her eyes dilated frightenedly. *“Oh, no
don't think that!” she cried.

“But T do think it—I must! Why not,
when I read it, when I see it? Your heart
in elsewhere, and you're willing to let me

ossess, if I will, the void that marks whera
tonece beat. Am I not right? Answer
me, Kathleen, am I not right?**

She burst into a passion of tears, ‘“Yes!
yes! Idare not lie to Iynn! If you wera
not so good and fine I—I might lie, but you
tear the truth from me! You saw my pain
my undying memorv! You taxed me wit
them; wvou insisted that they haunted me
and 1—I coufessed that you were not wrong.
Baot I sm willing to be your wife. Willing?
Oh, hear me, monsieur! Am I not sbsurd
to phrase it like that? Only it is best to be
truthful. You, who are so sincers yourself
will understand, will pardon. If I bad
never known him it would have been so
different! I could have loved you then,
with all my soul! I can imagine some good
woman loving you that way. Perhaps it
will come to me in time. You spoke of my
mother. No, it is not she—not wholly she.
Of course she wants such a marringe—
what mother would not? I, myself am proud
to be your wife. Only, there is that other
love, which will not die! Am I not wiser
to let you know this? You can't blame me.
I see now in your eyesthat you do not blame
me. I've never asked you if he has spoken
of me; I’ve never wanted to know; it's quite
over between us,

“There that isall. Igoto , not with-
out & guilty conscience. You know me jusé
as Tam. I've tried to crush it, and let youn
take me with a falsehood in my soul. Many
a woman would have done that—almost
every other woman in the world would bavs
done it. But I'm not vaunting my virtues;
I'm simply making a clean breast of things
—don’t you see? Yon do see; you must!—
There; I dare say I'll be a worthy wife to

ou, monsieur, and I'm certain that I will
Ee a very faithful and devoted one. As for
a‘queen (and she laughed wildly through
ber tears), I may fail at that. It’s such
an undreamed of part for me to.playl But
T'll try! I'll try bard, strengthened by
your help!™”

The tenrs were glistening on her cheeks as
she put forth both hands to him. He took

em, kissing them both; and then, still
holding them, he said:

*‘Kathleen, you are & very noble and
brave girl I thank 5“ sincerely for what
you have told me. One easily maultiplies
words; you will understand just how grate-
ful I ree{ The evening of the ball is so
near that a press of affairs may ke? me
from seeing you till then, But, as said
to you yvesterday, if I mistake not, my car-
riage will be here at the hour named,to con-
duct your mother and yourselftothe palace.
Au revoir, let everything rest undeter-
mined, please, until we meet =

She felt his lips touch her hand,and then
in the twinkling of an eye, before she could
even be sure that he meant to leave her, he
had vapished from the room,

She sank into a chair. Her heart was
throbbing, and her head swam alittle as she
leaned it backward. In a few more seconds
her mother shot into her presence by another
door.

“Kathleen!"

“Well, mamma!™

“You've been ecrving! You're in tears
yet! What has bappened? Is it arranged?”

“No; nothing 1s ar is, if
you mean—""

“Good gracious! I hope you haven't
uarreled.”

“We haven’t quarreled.”

“Thank heaven!'” Mrs. Kennaird dropped
at her daughter’s feet, in & collapse oddly
ﬁicwresqnc. considering hersize and weight.

ut after all she was a woman who never
deslt awkwardly with her avoirdupois,
though just now earried away by an emotion
which wight well have imperiled graceful-
ness. ‘“Kathleen! Kathleen!" Tell me,
my darling! You can’t be unkind enough
not to tell me! Did he mention it? Did
he say one single word about it? Now, my
child, consider how I suffer]! Don't torture
me! Let me know eyerything!™

Kathleen regarded her mother for s mo-
ment, and then slipped both arms round her
peck. “Mamma,"” she said, with s deceit
barn of pity, and also of that love which all
the iey ambition, all the worldly striving,
all the hard, barsh American push of her

t had never served to annul, “there is
nothing for you to know except that the
King was very kind to me, very kind, and
I—well, I became a little npervons It

seems like such & ordeal, mamma, for
me to open the hl.ﬁr:i'::h him. And yet he's
good enongh to insist that I will get through
all r:ﬁhl. He—=""

“All right!" cried Mrs. Eennaird, regain-
ing her feet with a phenomenal alscrity.
*There won't be 2 woman in the ball reom
who can hold a candle to von!"

(To be Conduded Nezt Sunday.)
LIGHT WITEOUT A CURRENT.

Possibility of a New Electrio kystem Sug-
gested by Tesla's Experiments,
New York Advertiser.]

It is not many months since the wsll-
known elecirician and inventor, Tesla, gave
a memorable lecture before the American
Institute of Eleotrical Engineers, in which
he illustrated by a series of besutiful exper:
iments the action of electrostatic currents
in tubes. the effect of which is to produce
intense luminosity. The practical demon-
stration of principles which had up to that
time been regarded merely theorctical ere-
ated s sensation among electrical circles in
“B‘?h lund, and it created & conviction
which has n{nce become general that before
long wa shall be able to light our houses
without wires. Ane manufacturer
bas written to the electrical papersan ao-
count of & curious phenomenon which
seems to suggest Tesla's illumination, A
32 cp. Bernstein lawp in his office is
lighted trom the are circuit and tarned on
by s cord switch. Eatering in the dark, all
he hastodo isto flut out his hand and
when withina few es of the lamp the
inside hecomes phosphorescent, as if filled
with white smoke, ﬂuik sufficient to enable

him to see the swi The ion he
ka dou\ham

nsks is:  “Where
from?"

RUM FOR SOLDIERS.

A Century Ago the Government Con-
sidered 1t a Prime Necessity.

ITS FREE USE AT OLD FORT PITT.

Occasionally the Army Boys Got Thirsty
and Threatened Riot.

—_—

S0ME YERY INTERESTING LETTERS

IVEITTEY FOR THE DISPATOR.|

HE presentation of a
barrel of whisky
would not bave at-
tracted much atten-
tion s century pgo.
When General Ar-
thur Bt Clsir, of

‘Westmoreland coun-

ty, Pa, was with

. Continental army, he

©) enj-yed great popu-

. larity. Hon. Joseph

. \\ Reed, President of

y z tive Council of Penn-

X sylvanis, had occa-

sion in 1779 to com-

munieate with this gallant commander from

little present by the same courier. General

Bt. Clair's letter of April 4, 1779, replying

to President Reed's favor, eoncludes with

this paragraph:

tome. 1 will accept the Cask of Wine, and

whilst we dedicate s part af it to the Genius

of eonvivial mirth, will not forget a grateful
Libation to ths Donor,

Beotch whisky to President Harrison s few

weeks ago recalls the above letter, which I

ran across in the ‘“Pennsylvania Archives."

I found many other earious letters among

Washington in the

the Supreme Execu-

Western Pennsylvania, and he sent him a
I thank yon very kindly for your attentfon
Andrew Carnegie’s present of a barrel of
these archives, some of which I reproduce

A Common Bcene in Fort POt

below to show the extent to which whisky,
rum and wine entered into the provision-
ing of the troops st our own Fort Pitt more
than a century ago, and st other posts of
the Revolutionary army.

Plenty of Whisky at Fort Pitt,

In 1779 Danicl Broadhead was the eom-
mandant of Fort Piit, and from the jone-
tion of the Allegheny and SMonongahels
rivers he supplied the other outposts which
defended the homes of settlers in this sec-
tion of the country with provisions, cloth-
ing, ete. To one of the captainsat such a
garrison ke sent the following:

Headquarters, Pittsburg, Oct. 22, 1779,

Bir,—1 am sorry to hear yonr garrison is
without beef, & wish I bad known it soon-
er, necause I can now readily supply any
garrison in the department, the bearer
{uu will receive a quantity of =alt pork, and
mmediately after the arrival of Captain
Clark at headquarters you will receive ten
or & dozen head of beef enttle.

Your most cbedient servant,

D. Brou.dltm.ﬂh
Col. Commanding W.
Directed: Capt. Morgan.

P. S.—1 have ordered you two keggs of
whisky for your garrison.

There was probably plenty of whisky at
Fort Pitt about this time, for on the same
date Colonel Bromihead wrote the following
also:

Headguarters, Pittsburg, Oct. 22, KTh.
Dear Sir,

I am z'lad to hear you are safaiy returned
and I sincerely wishi von had found some of
the trespassers on the Indinn’s land, thas
groper example might have been made.

he bearer es & quantity of salt pork and
Whiskey to Fort McIntosh, outof which you
will draw as much as may be necessary for
the men of the 8th Penn'a Eect, the whole of
which except the Armourer Koonty you are
to march up to Headquarters, ete.

Your obed's

D Bmm

Bays Whisky Was Expensive,

A few days later the supply of liquor at
Fort Pitt undonbtedly began to run short,
for the next letter reads:

Headquarters, Plttsburg, Oct. 27th, 177,
Dear sir,

I have received favor of the 24th
inst. 1am glad to hear youare at length
f"‘ to Fort Armstrong, & I shounid be happy

t was in my power to contributs to the Te-
lief of your men, but the means are not yet
ocomo up the country.

I have wrote to the Presideut nf the State
for Blankets and deily expect his answer.
I have ordered for your two kegs of
whiskey and fifteen pairs of shoes. Whis-

an expensive article, you will not
issne it except in 1ainy weather, & to rids
and Fatigues. Iapprove of the building of
the centry Boxes, as they will in some mesas-
ure sheltear the r solaiers from the
weather which will soon be unfavorable.

Yourecaptain returned me 45 men, I shall
be glad to know from you where the Men
are, which it appearsnot to have been re-
turned. Iam most obed's serv's,

'l Broadhead.

n
Directed————Lieut. Jno. Jameson.

That whole letter indicates the hardshi
the volunteers had to suffer in the Aﬂ
gheny Valley, and that Colonel Broadhead
mennt two kegs of whisky for 45 men to be
purely a stimulant, but it was a dangerous
experiment to try. That the troops used it
as & beverage instead of a stimulant against
the weather is evidenced by the letter which
Colonel Broadhead wrote to Captain Thomas
Campbell in the month following. He
wrote:

Headquarters, Pittsburg, Nov. 20th,

Sir—Your letter of this date I havmt
received. I think it entirely unn to
order any paeck-horses to your station at
p a8 the season is nowarrived in
which the River never falls to rise suf-
ficlently for transporting provisions or any-
thing else between your post and Fort Arm-

xpected the two keggs of Liquor which

I sent youon the dth inst. would huve lasted

fderably longer, nor cam I

for a turther

t to have oo.

hand in
s matter of more absolute necessity.

I have the Iwnomb g’ed b: your

Bmd.l_iu
Bhort on Whisky and Soap.
Onlheahmof zi’ovin:ber. 'lu‘n' m

Broadhead sent the whisky
Campbell, his letter read:

In the meantime I send
whiskey and 20
issue %o your

two keggs of
ibs soap, which you are to
men ly, and utrnJ

:21:: times a8 they appear to stand in need
It will be observed his Ister letter that
becaly refors o mbz:_i-ky ‘“';‘a.”.".:'.'"
n &n ot abou J
‘I:!e interrgnz‘il:ﬁz ::enl:suum{enmd h
order, and used the soap sparingly.
At last, Colonel Broadhead himself seems |

to have weary of scant supplies of
liqguor. In a letter of July 21,1780, to
Hon. v Pickering, of the of

supplies. Inmin-

‘War, he applies for man
forming ll.En of the jon of affairs on
the frontier, he inserts this innocent clsuse:

An officer is sent from regiment to re-
ceive such store as may Bave been g’l’ﬂﬂm
for it by the State, and 1 sball much
obliged to vou for ordering up 8 r
quantity of Rum and Spirits.

It was some time before he was successful
in getting the order for this farther supply
uantity, but when he did he quickly wrote
is letier to the official who had charge of
Government stores:
Dre bt Head Qrs. Pittsburg, Sept. 15th, 1780,
vl
1 have just received fresh imstructions
from the Honournble Board Executive
Councll of our state to the Commissioners of
Westmorelan onty. ¢ # ® The Com-
missioner {s now instrueted to furnish the
rrisohs with Fifty barrels of flonr, 500
ushels of Indfan corn, and 100 gallons of
mu lm'--nmlzir.1 1 anclose she instruc-

am, et
'D:.:{e‘l Broadhead.
Directed———Col. Arch’d Loehry.
A GiIl to Celebrate On.

Perhaps the crowning use to which
whisky among the troops at Fort Pitt was
ever put was when the news was received
here at the close of the Revolutionary War.
Immediately upon the receipt of that stir-
ring intelligence the following was issued:

Faonr Prrr, Nov. 6, 178L

Parole—General. Countersign—Joy.
Siikiae S S Bk G P s
gratuls e u tl an
glorious news, Iog'(:omunlls. witih the
troops under his command, surrendered,
prisoners of wnar, on October 10 last, to the
allied armies of America and France, under
the immediate command of His Excellency,
General Washin-ton. The prisoners amount
to upwards of 5,000 regular
Toriea and as many nezroe!!
ber of merchants and other followers.

Thirteen pieces of artill will be fired
this day at 10 o'clock in the fort, at which
time the will be under arms, with
their colors lliﬂd. The comm
will issue a gill of whisky, extraordiusry, to
the non-commissioned officers and privates
upon this joyful occasion.

But the free use of liquor among the
early troops naturally eau trouble oces-
sionally. Brigadier General Laeey, of
Philadelphia, received this story of an at-
tempt to get whisky st the poiné of bayo-
nets:

A Bmall Whisky Riot.
Kewtown, Bucks Co, Oct. 17, 178L

Bir:—On the 18th inst., the day of your de
parture and the discharge of the militia at
Camp Newtown, Capt. Buskirk and his En-
sign Stiner, of Col. McVeagh's Batt'n, of.
Philada. Co., came at the bead of their com-
my with fixed bayonets and their drum

ting the Rogues' March to my quarters,
and demandaea for the three officers of the
company each a canteen fMill of Spirts, as
they said, to carr{ them home, Igavethem
for answer. that liquor had been issuad to
the whole Barallion agreeable to your orders
and produced Quarter Master Davis' vouch-
er for the same who being present con-
Shee ol peopotton Rl they sppesred
their on whic appear
to be samu a‘gg::utisﬂnd witn, b.g.t ln?te:lme
they broke out and swore they would have
their Canteena fllled, and if I would not de-
liver it, they would go to the magaszine and

take it by force,
1 forbid them at thelr peril to toush the
magnzine and prepared myself to defend it

st all risques: thus mnatters stood when Col.
McVeage who was sent for appeared, and

of giving money out of his Pocket to
chase RBum for them. Ilodge thisass com-
pliint inst them necessary to be taken
notice of by a Court Martial.
Your very hbl servt.
Wm. Crispin, C. G. 8. P. ML

Oolonel Crispin got into _more trouble
through the liquor controlled by him. This
letter was read to the Supreme Executive
Council of Pennsylvania:

Purtapelraia, Jaly 10, 1779,

Gestrexexy—Inclosed is an aecgnnt of my
allowance of Bum duoring our & ce from
the clty, having not drawn any aor in
that time—indeed it was impracticable for
me to do it—the nature of my duty was such
I never ramuined at one place long enough
to draw. being obliged to attend at every
post whers stationed. I therefore leftit to
settle with Mr. Crispin at soms futare day.
Accordingly I have applied to him many
times, his reason atways wins he wasnot in
mth‘aomr.ifm% past o settled :ﬂh me l;?r
m ons o egetables, &o., doring the
m{m when he mads no objections to the
Rum money. Upon application to him this
day for a final settlement he told me be did
not know he had any right to pay me with-
ont an order from Councill. I am therefora
under the necessity of troubling your
Honors abont this matter, and request yon
will please to grant an order for payment
which will oblla? Gentlemen,

Here is something as to prices paid for
whisky then in Western Pennsylvania:
Bir:
Beinga Inted & Commissioner of Pur-
ebuun‘ rop;?n the County of Westmoreland
[Allegheny county was not yet creatad] yon
&re to proceed in that duty with all despateh
so as to supply the Garrison at Fort it &
such Troops as may be drawn forth under
the authority of Conneil for the Defence of
Frontiers.—' amount of your ;urly Em-\-
ehares is limited to 816 Barrels Flour, 5,000
Gnllons Whiskey, 200,000 1bs. Beef or Pork,
1000 bushels of Corn, or 2000 bushels of Oats,
whieh you will purchase with as much
economy as possible, & at such periods as
will be most convenient und necessary.

Until next hurvest you are not to exceed
the following prices, viz: Flour, 3(s per et.;
Whistted 78 per gail; but 40 pot Shem as

L] . iy

much l?:ror auwnmlh!a. 880 8s

Indorsed, March 17th, 178L

The entire army wes well supplied dur-
ing the Revolutionary War with whisky,
evidenced by the tollowing letter:

Torraw, Aug. 8, 1780,

The Counsumption of Provisions have in-
creased this Eight days past, and witkout
the etates use four-fold exertions, the army
cannot long Subsist, There is now but ten
days' flour withih the neighborhood of

Camp, King's rerr?' & Morris Town, six
days’ supply of beef, and little or no Bum.
And what dissresses me

beyond measure, I
have at this moment been iriformied that the
Magazine at Trenton is quite exhausted,
and ag &h% flour ;fndwmtna:‘l;ero would not

ne Brigade i
Eph. Blaine, C. G. P.

In the same montn Ephrism Blaine noti-
fied President Reed, of the State of Penn-
sylvania, that the Committee of Congress at
headquarters ha called upon the States
to furnish supplies for the army during the
campaign, Pennsylvania was thersupon re-
gﬂ to fornish 5,000 barrels of flour,

hogsheads of rum, etc. In the minutes
of the State Council, when it met at Lan-
easter on December 24, 1777, this entry is
found:

An order was drawn on David Ritten-
housa, x.a%.. Treasurer of the State, in favor
of Adam Kimmel, for the som of Five hun=
dred & Fifty Pounds, Six Shillings & Eleven
Pm:ﬂ:,“for Whiskey, and carriage of is to
our

L. E SToriEL

JULES VERNE A SCIENTIST.

He Reads All the Literaturs to Get Ma.
terial for His Novels.

Asked as to how he gets the enormous
material necessary for his novels Jules
Verne said: “Why, T read all the scientific
books that are published. In short, every-
thing in the book market of any interest to
me. Iam also asubscriber to sll scientifie

u " making & sw
e T ) Vot taanst
the over-crowded room with & humorous

Honoured Sir:—

ression.

“‘Besides, I have connections with many
of the leading conservatories, museums, ete.
Also that I know German iss help to
me. The Germans are remarksbly clever,
but only theoretically, while the Americans
ars undoubtedly the most Yrut:ul, but
they sorely lack taste. Only look at their
publie b ngs! Colossal, expeansive, but

ure.

Iml:[lx study is erowded with all sorts of in-
stroments, such u:l.qn;lnu‘t’,“ ':n electrical
machine, & rmorile, es, efe
&buéfd different sizes, maps, calen .
A cormer amon,

the room look like & museum of

who to pacify them was under the necessity §
pur-

N
L ern Chile, as on that of Norway, the fjords

IN SOUTHERN SEAS.

Fannie B. Ward Off the Coast of Pata-
gonia Rounding the Horm.

THE SUN SINKS AT FOUR 0'CLOCK.

Nothing but Desolation snd Ruined Castles
on the Islands.

ROASTING MUSSELS ON THE BHORES

FCORRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH.)

OFP THE CoAsy oF PATAGONIA, Nov. L
—About midway between Coronel snd the
entrance to that perilous passage known a8
Smyth’s Channel, is the port Corral—one of
the quaintest and most picturesque places
it has been my good fortune to find. TUpon
& high bluff overlooking its placid bay,
which is said to be the gafest as ii is the
most commodious in Southern Chile, are the
crumbling walls of & battlemented fortress
—the fortress of a dream or of a picture—
entirely unlike the prosaic forts of now-a-
days. This was constructed more than three
cenfuries and a quarter ago by Pedro de
Valdivia, one of Pizarro's followers. Inside
the fort are rusty cannon of queer patiern,
tottering stairways that lead to grass-grown
passages and mouldy vaults below, where
doorways opep to the water’s edge.

Just baeck of the fort an odd little village
stragzles upon and down the steepest
streets, whose weather-benten ecottages, an-
cient church and dingy saloons look asif
tired of clinging to the cliffs snd ready to
let go their precarious hold aad slip quietly
into the sea. Some of us chartered a steam
tug and went up the river to Valdivia city.
Bo narrow and winding is the channel, full
of snags and shoals, that it is navigable
only for craft drawing less than nine and
one-half feet of water and even they re-
guire the assisiance of a local pilot.

Suggests Knights and Troubadours.

All the adjacent eoun is hilly and
heavily Limbejred. andthe :-?m looks barred
s little way nhead by the green, untrodden
solitudes that crowd close on gvery side,
while the perspeetive is closed by the great,
white voleano called “Vills Rica,” which
stands 175 miles inland, but whose snowy
dome is distinetly visible from the ocean.
The eity of Villa Riea, at its base, which
Valdivia built some 340 years ago, has been
50 many times destroyed by Indians and
earthquakes that but little trace of it re-
mains.

Valdivia ecity is omnly asbont 1,000 feet
above sea level, and is eompletel‘;r sur-
rounded by dense forests. The chief object
of interest in it is an old tower, & relic of
the Conquistadores, which shows up beanti-
fully from the river. On landing we made
s run for it, for the Captain gave us only 15
minutes ashore. We found it another case
where ‘‘distance lends enchantment to the
view.” A rough board fence is built close
around it, at the top of the little hill upon
which it stands. Ascending a flight of
rickety wooden steps, we pounded upon s
rickety wooden door, with visions before
our eyes of hi?‘lﬂl and troubadours, hal-
berds and coats of mail—and were answered
by the augry baying of s dog inside.

A Decided Disillusioning.

Presently the door was opened by sn
elderly German woman who lives within
the temporary inelosure in a little woodea
hut leaned sgainst the crumbling citadel,
which appeared to be conjointly oceupied
by a numerous colony of pigs and chickens.
A pile of boards obstructed the entrance to
the tower, in front of which the angry dog
tugged frantically at his ehain; so that there
was nothing to be done but scamper back to
the landing with all possible speed.

Though we were three dsys in passing
through Smyth's Channel—coming to
anchor every night at sunset—it is barely 75
miles long, beginning just bevond Chiloe,
which is the northernmost island of that
wonderful chain of islands and archipela-
goes extending from about latitude 429
southward to Cape Horn. Chiloe, by itself,
is a Provinee of Chile, 120 miles long by 50
miles wide, with a total area of 5,200 square
miles. Though its interior has mever yet
been explored the island is divided into
“compartments,” or districts, of which
Ancud is the eapital. It isatolerably well.
built town, a Bishop’s seat, with some pre-
tensions of elegance, which in times not
long past had s ropulation as high as 8,000
In the year 1875 the total population of the
Province was estimated st 64,636 The
whole southward ecoast of the isiand Is an
jnnccessible precipice 3,000 feet high,againsg
which the Pacific thunders with ceaseless
uproar. The interior is hilly and mostly
covered wijth dark forests of eddar—the
Fitzroya Patagonica known to commerce.

Natives Do Not Use Money.

Buta comparatively small portion of it
has been cleared; a:? tho hpc;“ mg
population enjoy considerab n.ken wi
passing vessels, money i= almost unknown
-.mf.mgg them, all bna{:e.u transactions be-
ing conducted by barter. The most valuo-
tbfe article of commerce is the cedar above
mentioned, which is exported in small
planks, Next in importance is the in-
diginons potato, which is snoually pro-
duced in increasing quantities as the foresta
are cut away. Iam told that coal beds of
considerable size and value have lately
been discovered, which promise to give
Chile & new importance.

The largest islsnd off the coast of Chila
is Wellington, 8 good deal farther south-
ward, which is 140 miles long by from 30
to 50 wide. The home of the penguin and
the sea-lion, where cold winds biow and
suow storms prevail during the greater
portion of the year, it has never been ex-
plored (o any extent snd seems to support
pothing betier than antarctic beeches and
Bev kinde of evergreens, growing amid |
soft, spongy mess, inte which those who
venture ore sink to theirhkmth The
Patagonian channels, of whic ers are
many besides this pamed “Smythe,” are
remarkably alike in general festures—some
broadeuing out four or five miles, others
narrowing to a skip’s length. All of them
have high, abrupt shores, showing innum-
erable peaks and headlands, whose og"l:o:d
rugged shapes lend an appearance of g/ 3 4
graodeur rrre:ly to be seen elsewhere.

Night Begine at 4 0clock.

Probably the weather has much to do
with the prevailing dreariness, for the sun
never smiles brightly upon this forbidding
corner of creation where it snows or rains
every day in the year and twilight falls at
40 ou.g. The only species of verdure
found so far from the equator are evergreens
and antarctic beeches, and those are every-
where. blackening the mountain sides, from
the water's edge to s height of several
thousand feet; like a sponge with ceaseless
moisture. ?{ and by we come to glaciers—
mountains green and blue ice, with
crests of soow, stretching 19, 15 and 20
miles 1n unbroken grandeur, beside which
those of Switzerland and Norway dwindle
to insignificance.

The highest peak of this region is Mount
Sarmiento, in what is known as Cockburn
Chanpel, which rears s cone of spotless
snow nearly 7,000 feet ht up from the
blue Pacific at its feet. Its beanty is en-
hanced by numerons blue-tinted gluciers,
descending from its summit—as in,
who once saw it said, “‘Like a hundred

i " On the coast of South-

are not onl but very deep, and the
tides run restless foree.
"Very Trying to Nervous Feople,
Before entering the English Narrows
every vessel slings out its boats, half
lowered, to be ready in ecase of runni
rock or reef. 1{.2 entire mwhto'lls

on one side and a powerful curreat om ths
other.

Messier Chennel Is not much wider, with
walls of cular rock on both sides
from 2. to 3,000 feet hich. XNear its
farther end is & buge dome.shaped moun-
tain, s mass of solid granite without a sign
of down which cascades trickls,
some of frozen into ministure gla-

v immediately on coming
to an g0 &8s to make the most of the
; light, the captai

to take care

the icers, to build buge
fires by pilin, brur::od around some tall
pine tree, and to roast in its ashes the mus-
sles that literally line the rocks.
No Signs of the Natlves
On these uncanuy excursions nobody ven.
:Iknd fllr‘ inland, deterred as mtlil.l:hdb, fear
TOW Patagonians as wet
mnl:n. 'I':zm ars neither rt{tilu :;nr.? dan-
gerous beasts to be encountered here, for
animals koow better than to make their
homes so near the inhospitable south pole.
Butencbl:lrmantabatahluid of the ine
digenous human species, though rarely met,
ms::: his ¥ outnumbers theira
One windy sfternoon, in the half hour be.
tween sunset and darkness, I wandered alons
a short distapce from the signal fire and
tound a cluster of deserted huts, set close to
the beach, each surrounded by a mightyr
pile of mussle shells. The nomadie Incﬁm
of this section, subsisting upon berries and
ra® sea food, roam from plsce to place, sc-
cording to the season. They build huts in
favorits localities for nse whenever they re-
torn thereto—skeleton houses made by
Ianting both ends of lithe poles, interlaced
E: the ground, on top of which skins can be
read when the owners wish to oceupy
em. Each hut was about 3 feet high by
perhaps 3 feet across, shaped precisely lika
an inverted circular basket. Trying to
fancy how it would feel tobe s
warded for wy lowiy.mindodue "’b",}:'m;"!
for my lowly-mi ess
[ ﬂnﬂnm made of st!h'ongbduae. beg like
on one e saw lee s bag-
basket of woven reeds
Faxsie B. Wazn.

THE CHINAMAN'S CLEAN SHOEL
Muad Doesn’'t Get on Them Becanse Johm
Sets His Heei Down Solidly.

St. Louis Globe-Democrat.]

A Chinaman isnot generally credited with
much common sense, but on & wet day en
muddy streets he displays sa ability to keep
his feet clean few white men can equal. Ha
never seems to get his liar-looking
shoes splashed nor to take the least troubls
in picking his way across the street. This
is really because he has little or no heel on
his shoes and because he puts his eatirs
weight on what little heel he has

fashionable man raises himeelf onts
his toes and proceeds by a series of jumps,
which result in covering his shos tops with
mud xlt: his clothes with splashes. Itis
too mukh to expect the averags human be-
ing to wear a haelless shoe, but if he wonld
keep his heels down when crossing a muddy
street he would find far less inclivation to
indulge in profanity at the nse of those
who ought to clean the streets but don’t.

A Bridal Tour, at an Americaa
Summer Resort.

Human ingenuity has made it pos-
sible that American pleasure resorts
can carry with them the health-giving
properties of Europe’s First Health
Spring.

We refer to Carlsbad Sprudel Salts.

It will pay you to read up on thig

For 500 years it has performed its
beneficent mission.

Emperors, poets, statesmen, all
men of wealth and station have sought
and found health here. Quite an
expensive trip.

But you need not go. Every drug
store will deliver you the Carlsbad
treatment in a bottle, in the shape of
the world-renowned Sprudel Salts.

Take no substitute. The following
on the bottle proves its genuineness:

«Eisper & Mendelson Co., Sole
Agents, New York."” su

Woiifs\GMEBlacking

you save one pair of Shoes & year,
& botile at 20 centslastathree monthe,

" for how many years biscking will one

year's saving in shos Leather pay?

wim the Cost
1% dch%:fmm
Glass l..-”'
Emernid,
-

8

ar other Costly Glass, -| o

Opal,
PIK-RON
FOR GLASS WILL DO IT-

The h hosphites of
lime and soci”:zombined with
cod-liver oil in Scott’s Emul-
sion improve the appetite,
promote digestion, and in-|
crease the weight.

They are thought by some
to be food; but this is not

ed. They are tonics;
;h‘prgvis admitted by all.

Cod-liver oil is mainly a
food, but also a tonic.

In Scott’s Emulsion the’
cod-liver cil and hypophos-|
phites are so combined as to
get the full advantage of both.

Let us send you a book on|
CAREFUL LIVING ; free,

& Sawth



